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FROM 


The King 
POLAND: 


An Intercepted Letter rom TO NY, the firſt King 


of POLAND, tothe Reverend Salamarcca Door. 
Polind Oftober 27. 
1682. 
Reverend Doftor, 

INCE yourfirſt diſcovery of your Horrid, Pharatical, Damnable, Ps+ 
piſþ Plot, I have not been ſenſible of ſo much Crief, as at preſent lyes 
upon my diſturbed and diſcompoſed Spirits, not only 1n regard that 
[ am deprived of the happineſs of your Perſo, which ever afforded 
much affiſtance to me in all exigences;z the appearance of thoſe wor- 
thy Patriots, which I fear I ſhall never ſee, ſo happily met, again, bur 

alſo of thoſe my beloved Afſociating- Friends with whom you Know, we uſed to 
Cabal it from Tavernto Tavern : But however though I am at preſent deprived 
of that happineſs, yet I wait with Patience, knowing that it is not impoſſible but 
the Stars may have the ſame Revolutions in 82 as they had in 41. And in the In- 
terim, {hall beg your Correſpondence, which, I know, you would calily afford me; 
did you imagine how I fimpathize with you in ſorrow for the diſcovery of our 
well begun-Aſſociating-Intrigue 3 But to uſe the exprefſion of our Proto- Martyr 
Colledge(Pardon me, now I remember my felf, it was of that Arch-Traytor Coleman ) 
there is no truſt in man, eſpecially in thoſe Zealous Lewis's, and thoſe Tory Irift 
Blades: Yet pardon me, if you imagine,that I ſhould hereinreflet upon you (whom 
I have ever found a faſt and Elbow-Friend ) for 'tis only thoſe before mentioned, 
whoſe mouths I thought I had ſowed wp : And asa mark of my thankfulneſs to you 
herein, I now return you my thanks for it, and if I can pleaſure you by way of 
Chapplin ( though I hopeour latelarge Corrributions arenot yet all ſpent ) give me 
notice andI (hall not be unmindfu! : And fince I have more reaſon and am more 
able to diſcribe an upſtart Conrtier (as being, you know, a Relation of mine) I have 
therefore taken thar Trouble upon me 3 firſt ih regard I had nothing elſe in my 
thoughts to fead youz Secondly that you might know him,and conſequently avoid 
him, which ( deſiring you would conimunicate it to my Deareſt Fricads ) take as 
follows, viz. 


A True Character of an U pltart Courrier. 


Geſtures, are nothing bur Cringesz whoſe Breath is an Airy Complements and 
whole Rind (like that of the Cinmamon-Tree) is worth all his Body beſides 2 


The height of his Ambition, is to receive 1nſtruiions from Coranto's and Pluy- 
Fills, 


| ] Z isa perſon whoſe Senſe,moſt commonly,conſiſts in Seertzwhoſe aFions and 


7:43 thee Notions mult regularethe whole Courle of his Living. He never knew 
what Credit or Reputarion meant, turther than Running on Score : Hig lonunue 1s 
Gentleman Vſhr ro his Wit y and ever goes betoreit ; Hepreileth into rhe highelt 
Places, thruſts himie!f upon the ofearclt Lulinelles, but cver falls off with fome 
palpable Cilgrace tohimil, Heisw >nderful t xceptious and Cholerick, where 
he fees men are loth to 2ve lym an oc-alion, yet yort cannot pacifie Mm better 
than by Quarrelling with him : He uſcrh the tine Rhetorick of Cloths to gain 
eſteem, for they are both his T-primss and his Items: His.y hole Body gGeS upon 
Screws, and his Face is the Virethat moves them3- his Skin 1s Tarr'd in Civit, and 
all his Kehaviours are Printed : The cit burden of his Brain is the Carriage of 
his Body, and the ſetting of his Face in good Frame, which he performs the better, 
becauſe he 1s not Disjoynted with other Meditations : Aſſociates he has trom all 
Quarters and of alt Quahries roo fave good : Hes but the Sign of a Man, tor he 
is made of nothing but Autick C!oths and Cringes. Re is a Muſhrdom- Gentleman 
that ſhoots up ina Night to Honour 2nd Preterment, Inthe ſpeculation of his good 
Parts, his Evs, like a Prunkard, lces ail double ; and his Fancy like an 0/d ans 
Spe@ acles, makes a great-Letier 11a {mall Prints He 1s one that weighs |.1s Breath 
between his Teeth, and dares not ſmile beyond + Point for tear he ſhould weſtarch- 
his Look : He had rather the whole Kingdom ſhould be troubled than an Hair 
out of order about him: He is ever inthe llavery of Cererony and Complements, 
for he waries his Face as Seamen do their Compas. It 1t be true that the Gyants e're 
made \WVar with Heaven he had bcen a fit Erſegn- bearer to that Company, whoſe 
thoughts fly a pitch above ambition. Every hot fancy and paſſion is the Signalthat 
ſets him Forward, and his reaſon eyer comes in theRear. All forreign Vices are 
Naturalized to him, for he makes them all his own by Imitation: He is the very 
ſum and abſtrat of Lechery, and ( without the aflſtance of a well-made Fap ) 
certainly expires in Cupids Flames: He 1s perſwaded that it is as [mpoſleble to 
find a Chaſt Man, as it is to throw a Drop of Water into the Sea, andtake it 
thence #zingled, ſince he is ſo bad himſelf, asto make no ſcruple to Court any 
thing that carries the Face of 4 She : All his behaviours are fo rediculous that they 
are enough to make Heraclitns (' were he 1a being ) burſt into a Laughter to 
behold them: Asto his ExtraCtion he 1s Son to Cryſalaws, who ( as the Poets tell us ) 
being invited to the Wedding of Jupiter and Juno, went thither bravely attended, 
rarely accontred, Rich in Golden Attires and Gay Robes, but otherwiſe an Aſi, 
the Gods ſeeing him come in \uch State and Pomp, roſe upto give him Place , Ex- 
habitu hominem metientes, but Jupiter knowing what he was, Immediately 
turn'd him intoa Butter-Fly: Murdersto him are but reſolute As, and Dammer, 
matters of ſaral! Conſequence: All his Words are ſteep'd 1n 0y/, for he ever com- 
mends to you, firſt what he knows you like, and hath always tome abſurd Hiſtory 
of your Eremy, and then wonders how your two Opinions ſhould ſo Jump to- 
gether in one Man: He 1s an unnecellary Letter inthe Alphabet of Creatures,and the 
Cypher in Natures Arithmetick, and in the Accounts of all good Men: By this time 
he may be grown ſo Notorioxs for private.though Dammable , Aſſociations and _—y 
Infjauations ( by the help of a little of your Salamanca Divinity ) that he mu 
either Fly his Country or ſubmit to the Ax or Halter. 

To Conclude, heisa Glorious Fool, his greateſt Pride conſiſting in the Ratling 
of his Silks, a Gawdy nothing,having a Pedlers Pack, and a Brokers-Shop about him, 
and as his Life has been Odious to Ail, fo his End is commiſerated by Few. Thus 
with my Dear Reſpects ro all my &#ondam-Aſſociating-Friends, either at Rnſſels- 
Ordinary, or atthe Exchange-Sun-Tavern. [Relt, 


Tour much obliged Friend. 
TONY 


LONDON, Printed for 4. G, 1682. 


